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This is the speediest
serial ever written,
because while yon are
reading today's chap
ter, tomorrow's b
being written. That
makes the author
hustle.

What Has Happened Up to Date
Major Knowle receives a tetter from

Dntrer bant advising Win to bestn arc
ror Madeline Lucille Connor, who bad left
Colorado for Waahlncton. carrylns de-ta-

of a aecret process for the transmuta-
tion of baser metaU Into cold. Knowlea ia
held up br four Chinamen, ho aecuro tn
letter. He 1 reacned by Captain Hender-o- n.

who bad Jnst been robbed of a letter
received, from Mlaa Connor. Fuller and
finyder plan to eet the chart from -- ff:n. Mr. Thayer la alao trying Jftthe confidence of the Colorado Sljl.
Wo Taan& the Chinese diplomat. 1 wortt-ine

under a cloak of mystsry. Wnt,,B
Kimball has been kidnaped and Madeline
Lucille Connor, who has been trapped in
the oWce of Fuller, roakei sensational es-

cape out of eleventh-ator- y window, readies
adjolnlne office, falla Into meshes of con-Plrato- rs

asaln. la taken to bouse of Wo
Taanc who locks her In mysterious cabi-
net. She maKes escape-- via aecret chute,
dlacovera Kimball, both esu J
Knowlea and Henderson. Mrs. Th3f;
traps Kimball In auto amaah; Uei
to Wa'i temple. Knowles displays chart
to conspirators la ceUar after Andlnc
Madeline and Kimball. Fuller throws
lighted match Into mysterious powder,
thert Is an explosion, conspirators escape,
Madeline taken to cottage on an Island
n tbo Potomac discovered by Klmbaiu

taken back In hydroplane, pursued and
pursuers almost meet In Raleigh. W u and
partners make wild dash In auto, followed
by Madeline and her friends; both

plunge over sea. wall wu and Mrs.
Siayer taken to Ft. Myer. Fuller and
Snyder leap overboard from rescuing
motorboat and return to Ralelga. Tri-

angle cut from chart at FU Myer. Wo
and Mrs. Thayer released. Snyder forces
Madeline luto deserted b0e Te,JJ?
exhibits missing triangle. It
furnace, out the smokestack and lands en
Intake at tb Capitol, where It Is found by
Chinamen. They are arrested, triangle
recovered by Kimball. Chinamen sent to
Oceoauan. Madeline visits CapltoU wised
by Orientals and thrown Into --raulL She
lapses into aphasia, found and taken to
hospital. later falls Into clutches of con-

spirators, speeding machine halted. Made-Un- a

taken to Raleigh, where she regains
mentality. Again decoyed by forged note

yacht, escapes by leaping over-board- T

Picked up by, Kimball in hydro-
plane; taken to Virginia cottage, where
Kimball discovers house Is surrounded at
midnight by strange weird Agore
sembllng camouflaged trees, which prow
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between heaven and earth, the mys-

tery erf the triangle hune pendant

while KimbaU and Henderson and
Kncrwles stood to. the living room of

Vine Cottage, staring at the bonud
-- rxi helpless Madeline ana tu uncon:-sclo- as

Wn Tsang- -

For the moment, paralyzed by the
panic or their discovery oC the girl
TJbmy; loved and the man THKT
feared, they remained moveless, but
as ready for action as the Discus

Thrower of the Uffizi. The scene

might have been a painting by Meis-soni- er,

so vivid with arrested action

did it appear, nntil suddenly, jnst be-

yond the point where the goat still
stood, chewing upon the last rem-

nant of the triangle that was the
Key to the secret process of transmut-'iKr- r

baser metals into gold, the tri
angle which Madeline Lucille Connor

the triangle that was to nave
brought fortune to her and Kimball

. anA Henderson, the tri- -
anu xuiu" :

angle that "Wu had stolen and that
the girl had mysteriously recovered,
something tiny and dark moved like a
trickle across the floor. "The little
brown mouse!" gasped Archie

Tvnowles. remembering how it had

once saved Madeline from destruction.
Stealthily, warily, as if endowed by

l.uman intelligence, the mouEe crept
ever the floor- - toward Wu Tsang.

outstretched hand of tho
T pon the
Chinaman it rested. Slowly ibe hand

, as if to close over the little
animal. Just as slowly the lids over ,

began to lilt, wuthe almond eyes
Tsang looked up at the trio. His eyes

never faltered. Then they rested upon

the goat for a moment, speculatively,
questionlngly. ere they returned to

watch Henderson.
What has happened"'' he askd

him.
That's what we want to know."

answered Henderson. "Madeline un-

conscious. So were you.'

Yu Tsang lifted himself on one

lbow. while his hand caressed the

said Kimball
--We are of us suffering
"How make out?"
For answer the Chinaman lifted his

hand from the and reached
the pocket of jacket as the

released and apparently re-

assured, ran across the room and dis
appeared behind bookcase. "Here,"
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to be hungry hounds searching ,Y00?
V.rs Fuller reaches Washington. Fuller in-

serts ad In personal column calling meet-in- g

of conspirators; all attend except u ,

Tsang. who has been arrested In gambling
Joint; Kimball by means of pocket wlrif
less telephone overhears plotters scheming I

to again get Madeline In 'h-- ir possession
He goes to rescue and upon reaching house
discovers Knowles has left chart-an- d

then hears a pist' shot. Madellns
returns tp Raleigh with three officer
friends. Snyder taken to Camp Humphrey ,

wounded In leg Fuller remains with him
f

Madeline in triangle of love with Klm-ba- l'

Henderson and Knowlei. visits popu-

lar resorts, followed by Kimball who la in-

troduced to Mr. Thajer. by French offlcr
he fails to recornize her Madeline r .

turns to Raleigh, discovers Wu Tsang slip
ping from beneath her bed. Police rescue
Madeline and arrest Wu Tsang. ,

and Bnyder recognized by Adjutant at Ft
Myer and detained Rt Camp Humphreys
Madeline delayed bouquet from
Kimball, who secures marriage license anl
wedding Is In progress when strange vole
exclaims. "I forbid It." and Madeline faints
Henderson recognises voice as that of Wu
Tsang and chases Oriental from church
through Washington, finally overtaltinp
him In store, where Wu by superl.-- r

strength overpowers naval and
chart and triangle and makes bis

escape Aided by detectives. Henderson
and Kimball search of Wu's temple
they are later joined by Madeline ami
Kimball, and when safe Is djscoverol
Madeline produces key which she ha'l
found In house on her first visit Opening
safe, discovery is made that papers have
again disappeared Fulter and Snyder tell
Wu have chart and triangle In safe
at hotel. On way to recover papers. Wu
is drugged and taken to railroad tunnel
where be is bound to rails directly in path
of onrushlng train. Henderson makt-- s

daring of Wu. Oriental swears
friendship for his deliverer Madeline and
Kimball go to Zoo and Madeline again
disappears. and 8nyder drug Hen
derson and and throw them In'o
sewer. They are found by what thv
think Is an old colored man It was Wi
He leads men to safety. Then ensnare
Madeline to Temple of Mystery, demands
secret walls of underground cham-
ber are closing In. Madeline discovers ss-cr-

trap, escapes, rents house In suburb
gets present from Fuller and Snyder, in
shape of goat, which later swallows tfc
triangle
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wave the
me and who tried toof the three men five

had six made." he c5s hm ln usc
avenue. They are attold them, "before the was

stolen from but they lack some- - Take an and get
there fast. Then we'll

"Who stole if" de- - and put the puzzle in
we meet?"

Wu. me to say." said
He lifted from the floor. I "'ran you make it at 3:30

'Even if I'm"You will he said, "that
lho asr"Connor Is not only j

"You'll pay for this." de- - that mu assume the risk, even

clared. his as he j lf the
saw to He wished with

swun of tnc wav- -

Whv should asked "I i lnem xarewell. "Do you

came just in time to sae her."
"From whom? Snyder and Fuller

are
'A lady left just as I cam'." Wu

smiled. "She went in haste. But 1

think that you will find that the two
are no longer

He the of
might be of he

added, at
for the

girl. "Till we meet Wu
smiled In a second he

I lake the
he asked them.

"Take him
along. Wu," he The

the right horn of the
goat led him ou.

The door closed. Wu Tsang was
gone.
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CHAHLES FOSTER.
Superintendent Occoqnan and today's

chapter "Camouflaged."

astonished glances
attacked double-alik- e.triangles,

Concctlcutcopies
original Occoquar.

airplane

thinir" together
Knowles luickiy shape."

"WhereUlmanded.
"Pohick Churrh." Henderson."That."

tonight?"
Mis&j arrested speeding

injured, stunned." Kimball declared, seeing
Knowles

jealousy aroused required foregoing interview
Kimball btrlving Madeline

Madeline. cottage,

prisoners."

gentlemen prisoners."
crossed doorway. "Spirits

nmmonia service,"
solemnly, looking Kim-

ball's solicitude unconscious
again!"

derisively
returned. "Might

Henderson laughed
permitted. China-

man grasped

hc
stupor, looked atjhoWPV(r heome,I aeIf

the three men. "I think I'm dream
mg," said. always hoped you'd
find me, but I didn't know you'd come

together. It's a little hard. Isn't It

lie

p2 i the
lm"Its

i. ..nine inousn.
"We came here, to you bound
Wu senseless."

liitle brown "Wu?" she cried "Whj. I didn t
the inquired see him. It woman who rush- -

"Has the triangle," j ed in on me me.
j thrust Into

The old, slow smile passed over th5 studied the of the prick,
mask of Wu's the for-- j you know her"' Henderson
rune dissolves," he said, "not into air, j asked,
.vjt into the "So no." he and

"Well, ont much we j the impression that she lied.
are."

none loss."
do that

mouse
into his
mouse,

a

bbbbb

with

Fuller

receives

officer

make

they

rescue

Fuller
klmball

while

down
down

think

mark

would say no more, however.
of whatever had
the "Take me away"
her plea.

"I'll take you." volun-
teered, but interposed.

idea, Kim." he said, "that you're
the to block Wu's game, the
triangle rrom mm.
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he
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he'll come?" asked, a trifle
wistfully, and Knowlea, thinking of
the last time she had met
at a church, on the day that was to
have their wedding day.

yes." Henderson
heartily. "We'll come, too."

"We'll get out of here." Knowles
girl. far

safer at the Raleigh, one of
us can be aronud most the time."

' I suppose so." she acquiesced.
know, don't you," she asked

Knowles, as Henderson wont for her
bags, "that was Mrs
was here?"

"I thought he said "Did she)
know you recognized her""

"I'm not sure."
He wondered she told him

when she had not told How
much she know of Kimball's con- -

(

itnillnn rt rnstn t In v t L. . .... 4
A moment Madeline, coming ,she aid no more of incJdenU

out of her amJ er old

she 'I
oil

and

and

when t..o two men led her from the
and down the car Hen

had summoned. took
t Tift Tulnn! onI Cnml Vi a

cn a Sleeping Beauty to have ihice -- Whafll L next?" Ii laughed as
latry princes arrrvf ran tl. nmcnji ,n beside the curb

's "2 stono in front of Raleigh.
na' was to noxt unfolded itnot a joke "said KimbulL wuli'

a sunenness, unowics
find

mouse.
nd goat?" was a

eaten Hender- - bound She

5cn said. a needle hand." She
j tiny

face. "And so "Did

goat." said, Knowles
you're as as had

you

and

She
scene occurred in

cottage. was

Kimball
Knowles "I've

an
if

stolen It wna
to rh hlnmn
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of
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goat?"

Madeline

Kimball

been
"Oh. declared

decided for the "You're
where
of

"You

it Thayer who

po"

why
Kimball.

did

later
dazedly

cottagp to
der.son Knowles
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self to him as a bellboy soucht him
after Henderson and Madeline had
taken tho elevator "You the array
man with Miss Connors?" ihe boy
asked

"And if I am""
"I'm lo gi' you .Iils
It was a heavy, square, white ed

envelope. He opened it
and read the messasc it contained.
For a moment he hesitated. Then a
sudden resolve formed in his mind.
He looked at his watch. It showed
4:45. "I'm just in time." he decided,
and summoned a taxi.

4" 'sT & 4
At 5 o'clock in the afternoon the

Humming Rird Tea House begins to
fill with the aftcr-the-matlne- e,

crowd of Washington.
Men and girls stroll in and taka their
pta"i a the tiny rablm under th

Chinese lanterns while white-jackete- d,

white-slippere- d Chinese waiters
pass to and fro in deft service. Few
of its patrons come alone, and few
enter with any purpose weightier than
tiie whiling away of an idle hour!
But among the few who came that
day after he had been with Madeline
Connors was Archie Knowles.

He had known from the moment
that the bellboy at the Raleigh had
given the note to him. that the
heavy white letter unaddressed and
unsigned though it was had been in-

tended for Frank Kimball. Its mes-
sage, "Come to the Humming Bird to-

day and have your fortune told."
might have been written to any man
who happened to receive it. It might
even be part of a well-plann- ed adver-
tising scheme. But tho old sixth
sense in Knowles, trained in his Colo

j rado boyhood and his later residence
! in the New Mexican mining' camps,
I assured him that the note had been a
decoy, and that it had been sent to
u'lmitull Thrreforp. since Kimball
was expected. KIMBALL WAS NOT
TO GO.

As he sat in the corner, his back to
the wall. Knowles asked himself who
sent the summons.

Wu Tsang, probably, since the Hum-
ming Bird was in all likelihood his
propertj, or. nt least, his to com-

mand! With that idea in mind the
Major waited and watched. Something
was going to happen he knew some-
thing was going to happen before

i he lefi the Humming Bird. But noth- -
ing at all out of the usual occurred

' until a gypsy girl, gay in red and
' green and yellow, bright of rye and
j heavily laden with brilliant bangles,
'flaunted her way through the room

Through the spaces between the
tiny tables she threaded, pausing

t here and there with a laugh or a
Jest, sometimes long enough to fling
out a pseudo-prophec- y to men or
girl who besought her to linger.
Knowles. watching her Keenly in
recollection of the message that he
had unwittingly intercepted, realized
that she. too, was watchinjr and

'Wailing. Was it for Kimball"
As she rame toward his table he

took the off chance, and drew from
liiB poclct the envelope that the bell
boy had given to him. He saw her
start and stare at him. In an in-

stant ho knew that, whoever she was
and whatever her purpose, she had
recognized him and knew that he had
somehow blocked her game. She
started to turn away, and the thought
came to him that he had eoen her
somewhere before. That toss of the
head, that lift of the chin, that flash
of the eyes where had he seen them
before? She whirled back and came
toward him He almost Iniiffhed "

his own lmagings as he saw that the
gypsy's eyes were blue and knew her
for Mrs. Thayer.

"You were expecting Kimball,
weren't you?" he asked ber as oho
came beside him.

"Well?" she shrugged. "Since we're
friends, why not?"

Tho thought that she might be
telling the truth that her question
implied dangled before him the temp
tation of probing deeper. For, If
Frank Kimball was in the habit of
meeting Mrs. Thayer at her com-
mands, what might be the effect of
the knowledge of it upon Madeline
Connor? Ever since the day that
Kimball had failed her by leaving
her in the church after she had
fainted at tho sound of the voice
forbidding the marriage. Madeline
had been more than gracious to the
older man. What if Kimball proved
actually unworthy? Knowlea tried
to put the thought out of his mind.
After all Mrs. Thayer was of the
enemy's camp. This might be, as
he had first suspected, a trap. It
was, in that case, his duty to find
If it were set

"Why not?" he countereu. "But,
since he hasn't come, won't I do?"

"No," she said, twirling a long
strand of red beads. "You may sub-
stitute for him elsewhere. Major
Knowles, but not with me. 'Quien
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sabe?"' she laughed at him over her
shoulder.

Instantly he was on his feet, his
memory ablaze with a picture that
tightened his hold on the woman's
arm. Years, years ago he bad seen
a woman whirl a strand of red beads
ia she had laughed "Quien sabe"-ove- r

her shoulder. Zita Marchand. dance
hall girl from Santa Fe, had flung the
phrase tauntingly at him on the very
night when she had murdered old
Lum Simons, proprietor of the gam-
bling house in Atranto, that little
mining town In the Sangre del Cristo
country, where Knowles had just
come that day! It was a long cry,
he knew, even as he held her from
slipping off, from the New Mexican
mountains to Washington, and a
longer cry from a dance hall girl to
Mrs. Emery Thayer, but Archie
Knowles was willing to stake his
word on the surety of his knowledge
that the girl and the woman were
the same.

"Come on, Zita," he said, "let's have
tea together and I'll tell your for-
tune!"

He could feel her startled quiver,
then her tense stiffening under his
grasp. "Haven't you made a mis-
take?" she questioned him boldly.

"No," he said, "and the sheriff of
Atranto will know that I'm right.
He's been waiting for you. Zita."

"You're wrong." she pleaded.
"I'm not Zita Marchand,"

"Then how," he asked, "do you hap-
pen to know her name?"

"I I " she stammered, then sud-dent- ly

went limp. "I'll talk to you."
she said, flinging herself Into a chair
at the table he had held.

She lighted a cigarette as-- he
watched her, trying to figure how he
might best use this amazing knowl-
edge that Mrs. Thayer, tool of Sny-
der and Fuller, associate in attempt-
ed crime of Wu Tsang, dean of Chi-
nese craft, was Zita Marchand, long
wanted In the Sangre del Cristo for
wanton, unprovoked, stark, cruel
murder. "Well, what are you going
to do with me?" she asked him.

"I haven't decided."
"You could return me there" he

thought she shuddered "but It
wouldn't do you any good, would it?"

"Old Lum Simons was my father's
friend."

"Hurting me won't bring him
back."

"But you killed him."
"And he "
"Don't lie, Zita. Atranto knows

why you murdered him. He wouldn't
look at you twice. You owed him
money, and you tried to steal from
him. He caught you and ordered you
out of the town. You refused to go,
and he said you'd be gone by dawn.

Who

"Lost His Goat?"
Ben Allen certainly gave the narrative

humorous twist by introducing "Billy."

The question is, whose goat is it? The

identity of the owner is cleverly "camou-

flaged."

Today We Have
CHAS. C. FOSTER

And we expect some thrills from the of
such an expert criminologist.

Tomorrow the Story Will Be
Carried on by

Capt. WM. WOLFF SMITH

Waahlncton and Hunt Proj:rcjm Shop l(onr. Cstnbliancd 1SSS.

TKs story has oo
peculiarity. The char-
acters disappear, hwt
they never die. Every
character that was in
the first chapter wSl
be in the last, as no
author w3I be allowed
to km one or add one

That was the night came t
Atranto."

"Well. I was gone by dawn."
"After you'd stabbed Lum Simons

ta the back and stolen aU the gold
he had with him."

"Well, are you going to send
backr

'Tin deciding."
"Major Knowles" she leaned ortr

the little table to him "even if all
you have said is true, what will yoa
gain by revenge? Nothing bat my
elimination from, thia game aa
that's in your hands now, anyhiv.
Isn't it? You know what It'll meaa.
It'll be life' down there on the desert!
They won't let me off with a year
less. And, oh, God, you ddn't know
how Tve struggled to get away from
even the memory of all that life! I'm
straight, even if I have helped Snyder
and Fuller. You can't. If you're the
man I believe you, send me back ;o
that hell on earth, the woman'
prison of New Mexico. Oh, I know it'
Fve served time there! Yoa cas't
know what it means, but you can
guess. Won't you give me a ohaaeo?
m ni do anything you say-.-

Not the bribe of her aid not the
knowledge of its value, but the re-

membrance of a prison he had one
visited in the Southwest set him fal-
tering. It was true that Zita

(Continued on Page Thirteen.)
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Mystery Story

How are we going to
get that chart now?

The story is drawing
rapidly to a conclusion.
Watch it carefully and be
prepared to start right in
on your ida of the final
chapter.

Keep the first chapter in

mind.

And Tomorrow We Hold Another Great Sale for
ONE-HAL- F DAY ONLY

ouo Pain of Burt & Packard Tan Calfskin and Gunmetal Calfskin English
Lace Shoes. (Calfskin is nov higher than it has ever been.) Newest styles.
Guaranteed. A new pair free if the vamps break through before the first sole
wears through. Both stores. Special at

1116-112- 2

Street
N.W.

$7.85

brbericty
l.ar?t

Sidelights

$250.00

813
! Dr enna.

Ave.
N.W.
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